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Synopsis of Preceding Chapters.

X E Summer the war in Europe breaks out Constance Masterson decides that
| she cannot marry Alan Jessup because the young millionaire shows no am-

hition to do something warth while.

Jessup plans a trip to East Africa on his

yacht to do some big game hunting. “He invites as his guest on the voyage
Count Conrad von Hengel, a captain In the German army, who says that he has

been ordered to East Africa to join his reginfent.

Von Hengel is also ig love

with Constance Masterson. The fact that the German is travelling under an as-
sumed name, combined with many things that happen during the voyage makes
the captain of the yvacht and Jessup's man Dawson suspect thal he is a spy. But

.. Jessup refuses to consider the matter any affair of his. At Gibraltar

von Hengsl

brings on board a heavy bundle -which Dawson discovers contains what looks like
& large plece of coal. When the yacht reaches Alexandria von Hengel disappears

with the bundle he has guarded so jealously.

Jessup, conscience stricken at last,

lays the whole matter before Northby Pasha, head of the British secrel service,
.. who tells him that von Hengel has found the famous Black Stong of Mecca, and
will use it to Incite the fanatical Arab tribes to revolt. - Jessup volunteers to do all
‘he can to find von Hengel and gain possession of the Black Stone. In Cairo he
~meets Constance, now serving in the British Red Cross, and accompanies her <o
..the bazasr quarter during a great religious celebration. There Jessup catches
& glimpse of von Hengel in Arab costume, but the latter takes refuge in & mosque
from which unbelievérs are barred. Dsoud, one of Northby Pasha’s agents, aids
Jessup and Constance to disguise themselves and galh admi‘tance to the mosque.

CHAPTER VIl (Continued) The Mosque of Hasaneyn.

“a NUMBER of durweeshes had sud-
denly risen as though through the
stone fiagging and were driving

the crowd back with sticks until Con-
stance was pressed almosi to suffocation,
bpt she struggled valiantly and managed
ta_keep her place by the column as well
as to see what was to happen. _

Some of the men wore the|ordinary
tprban and dress of Egypt, others the
Turkish padded bonnet, still others the
high cap shaped like a sugar loaf. A cir-
cle formed, they began to perform their
qr;k;. exclaiming over and over again,
“Allah! Allah!" and at each exciamation
bowing the Wead and body and taking a
step to the right, the whole ring moving
slowly around—slowly at first, then more
rapidly, while the cries of “Allah!” re
dombled in rapidity and vehemence.

tQmm_ntmemoﬂn‘dr-
cle and began to wjirl, more and more
rapidly, his arms extended, his feet fiying,
until his dress stood straight out from his
body llke an open umbrella. The dur-

|

furious. - .
Through her burka Constance breathed

with difficulty. The"sir was like that in

a vapsr bath, but none of those nearest

borg with a new strength to see and un-
derstand all that was passing about her.
It was the same thing that she had ex.
perienced there, before, in the street with
Alan, the sense of feeling the heartbeats
of those next her (literally, indeed), of
drinking to the dregs on this night at
leéast the cup of human life and experi
ence.

Bhe had become & primitive, sharing
with the crowd the mad fervor of the
diincing men, the belief in the ginn of the
ashr, and the gold of the Enchanted
Trough. She was of all time. It seemed
that dhe had witnessed all this before in
some previous incarnation.

_The East was figwing through her veins,
making her & part of itself, a mere in-
stinet with the primitive passions of love,
hate, fear predominant, obliterating the
cool and orderly processes of reasoning.

A diversion now oocurred. Some of the
durweeshes ceased dancing and sat, each
of them playing on a large tar or kind of
tambourine without the pleces of tinkling
metal, others on kettledrums, and these
sounds, beginning slowly in a cadence, in-
creasing rapldly, were something like what
she imagined the beating of tom-toms must
be. The noises in the throats of the dur
weeshes were savage, too, and in a8 mo-
ment there was another kind of dance
from some néewpomers, more wildly aban-
doned than the other dance, which by con-
trast seemed almost stately. Each dur-
weesh seemed to be performing the antics
of a madman, moving his body up and
down, gesticulating wildly, jumping,
screaming, each trying to excel the other
in. & kind of fantastic orgy of buffoonery

Constance could have laughed, but she
dared not, for the passion that underlay
this exhibition showed that it was no
laughing matthr with them. And presently
she had a proof of their fervor. One of
the men, a dark, spare Individual of mid-
dle age, who had excelled the others in
the extravagance of his performance,
rushed towar' the eenter of the ring
formed by his Lrothers beating tars, where
there had been placed a sort of chafing-
dish of copper filled with red-hot charcoal

The durweesh leaned forward quickly
and in his fingers seized a plece of live
charcoal, which he put into his mouth.
Then he took another—and another, until
his mouth was full. Constance shuddered
in horror, but saw him chew these coals;
opening his mouth wider every moment.
Each time he inhaled the coals appeared
almost at white heat, the inside of his
mouth glowing like a furnace, and when
he exhaled sparks flew in a fountain of
fire. In consternation, she saw him actu-
ally chew and swallow the coal and then
resume his dancing.

Another durweesh ate giass, then sud-
denly, as though in a frenzy, sprang up to
a long rafter of wood, which extended
mcross an arch above the colummns of the
liwan, and ran slong'it. When in the mid-

balted snddenly, bared an arm and, wetting
a fnger in his mouth, struck his bare arm
with it, casusing blood to fdow. Constance
saw this with her own eyes, for he was
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less than twenty feet away. And then she
ssaw him with another stroke of the same
finger stanch the flowing blood. It was-all
eyrie, unnatural — dia-
bolical

The durweesh

dropped down, the tars
stopped beating, but
the mad cries echoed
in her ears long after
they had ceased, and
were merged at Jast
into the thinner music
of ‘two fagqurs, who
were dancing near her
to the jangling of a
tambourine—megaseeb,
or idiots, Mustapha
whisperad.
Constance leaned
against the column be-
wildered. What did it
mean? Was it all over?
The crowd was begin-
ning to stream out
toward the portals and
now pressed her back
against the pillar where
Mustapha beside her
with his great bulk
tried to stem the tide
She experienced a
ppoint-

has at the end of an
_exciting play, when one
returns to the lights of
Broadway and the com-
monplaces of daily life.

* dark
glances flashed at Con-
stance as though to
pierce the secrets of
ber burka and mantle.
There wers women of
all conditions, the wives
of dignitaries and fells- €
heen, making the most .
of this night of exeite-
ment and liberation, L
their dark eyes, darker
even than nature
throngh their kohl £
painted lids, flashing 5
with fire as they peered v
to left and right, as
though still under the
spell of some mastering
passion.

As the moments
passed and the crowd
became less dense, Con-
stance gErew pervous.
What could have hap-
pened? Where were
Alan and the Effendi?
And where von Hen-
gel? And then, sud-
senly, as though in answer to -her ques-
tion, she saw him in the liwan, behind the
row of pillare by which she stood, and
near the outer wall of the mosque, talking
earnestly to an old man with a gray beard
and moving slowly toward the door by
which All had led them.

She caught Mustapha by the arm.
“Sh!"—she whispered. “I have seen
him. Yonder! Remain here until they
come. 1 will return.”

And scarcely realizing the dangers to
which she might be suhjected, and moving
entirely on impulse, she left the uncertain
Mustapha, who began fn a protest, and
then, realizing that any discussion would
make them consplcuous, finished by as-
senting. To Constance it made no matler
whether he assented or not, for whataver
happened, having caught sight of Conrad
von Hengel, she did not intend to lose him.
So, walking with the utmost deliberation,
she followed to the door behind the pil-
lars, where she paused a moment, half con-
cealed, to peer Into the corridor bevond
where the receding shapes of Von Hengel
and his companion were dimly outlined
against the darkness. Then she followed.

What she was to do in case she was
questioned she had not planned, for beyond
the salutation in which she had been re.
hearsed she knew no word of Arable, and
while her disguise, she knew, wis com-
plete, a difficult situation might arise from
which only silence and flight might axtri-
cate her In the meanwhile, she meant to
learn all she could without being observed,
and moved silently along the dark corridor
toward the dimly lghted vestibule into
which All had first ushered them, her
stockinged feet making no sound on the

dle, above the heads of the crowd, he |smooth flagging and the darkness here ef-

tectually concealing her.

Before she reached the arch at the fur-
ther end of the passage she paused, for she
heard the sound ‘of the voices of the two

-

men, now deep In conversation and appar-
ently oblivious of all else but the topic dis-
cussed. Cgustance stole, forward again and
saw them. She could fot, of course, un-
derstand what Lthey shid, but the man with
the gray beard halted a moment as though
coming to a decision and then led the way
to a hanging upon the further side of the
vestibule, revealing a small door which he
unboited and then, with a bow, invited the
spurious Bedawee to enter. N
Constance paused, her heart mow beat-
ing furiously in indecision and wondering
whaether to try to follow through the hang-
ing or to retreat to the pillar and the faith-
ful Mustapha, apd there await the coming
of Alan and the Effendl. But something
impelled her forward, and she emerged
into the vestibule of the door of the Nasgir,
and after a quick look about, which showed
her that the room was empty, she
on tiptoe to the hanging and furtively
drew It aside. v

- The door was not entirely closed, the ¢

old mah with the gray beard evidently be-
leving the hanging to be sufficlent con-
cealment. Her fingers trembling as she
touched it, Constance pushed the door open
a few Inches wider, until she could get hef ,
head through it, at the same time
the hanging into piace behind her. ith
this act it seemed that she was committed
frrevocably to the task she had set herself.

o
4

With greater assurance now she pushed
the door until it was opened wide enough
to admit her body, and eagerly peered into
the darkness. Another passageway, shorter
and narrower than the other, and at it end
an opening with a hanging revealing an-
other apartment, with a glimpse of a dee-
wan and lights.

She walted and listened to the sound of
the voices which was now renewed, it
seomed, in greater freadom of utterance.
Then she moved forward a few paces and
reached a spot where, hidden by the hang-
ing. she could peer through the slit at the
#dge of the archway at the two figures now
squatting vpon mats by a small table upon
which was a lamp and papers.

She saw Von Hengel take from beneath
his robes a pieca of parchment which he
handed to the other to read, and the old
man took it with a sober mien and began
reading it. Von Hengel sat silent, watch-
ing him .
“She did not dare breathe. It seemed
as though the very beating of her heart
must penetrate the silence of this solemn

~onclave

Behind her somewhere was the murmaur
of the crowd, of tambourines and cymbals
playing, but distant, like the drone of in-
sects’ wings, and by their detachment only
serving to make the silence of the room of
mystery more profound. Once the parch-
ment in the hands of the old man crackled

harsh!y and the sound of it startled her.
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from the step of a woman, who under the
law of lau:: has mo rights—the more
escred from the profane steps of a Chris-
tilan masquerader. What would happen
to her if she were discovered? What un-
known and secret punishment would be
too horrible for one who could be so far
guilty of violation of the Muslim law?

As she listened, now terrified at her
temerity, the volces in the vestibule cyme
to her mare clearly—a phrase in English,
half-whispered in & voice that she knew,
and with a gasp of joy she drew aside the
hanging and faced the Inquiet Alan, who
was just upon the point of seeking the
tomb of Hoseyn at the point of an auto-
matic. He did not know her until she
whispered his name, but she was aware
of the looks of horror in the faces of Al
and Mustapha at seeing her emerge from
behind the hanging.

“You saw him?" whispered Daoud
Effendi.

She nodded. “In there with an old man
with a white v ;

“The Nagzir.,”

“They+ talked. The old man read a
parchment and then they prayed.”

“And thenY"

“They got up suddenly and came toward
me. 1 was frightened and fled.”

All came forward solemnly and pointed
an accusing finger at Constance,

“Effendi, she has violated the law. Tdid
not know or 1 should not have permitted.”
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1o Ro yumtor who with Hes ssatn 18 visiete | S54 SHORES K I oF Skt Of Segh e
the latr—to mislead.” \ “ thon with the Hoseyn and Aboo
“But no debt to Northby Pasha in worth 8o god, the of saints.
the value of my soul, my weleeds and MY  The men upon the Bioor paused
bhooreeyehs in Paradide,” he walled their devotions to look
“Be quist, thow,” Daoud commanded. - - .1-‘“'
“Go thou—with us.” faces of the two bearded
“No, master.” and unchangeable, that of the
- g Curned, showing. s brief Sust af
o the draromay, Phe” Be sld, tuming . interruption. And the cesse o
“Ameen. 1, too, mastery” e gasped: discomfiture was not (ar to seek, for
“the sanctuary! The tomb of Hoseyn! 1, B¢ Sasging between the four man,
too, will be gone to walt ypnder—outside. white mat, waa » darkish plece of reck
But s Aliah {s my witness, [ have served sbout the sive of & man's two Asts.
Northby Pasha faithfully.” _ Alan was already the |
“Go, then,” commanded Daoud, “both of Deoeath his robes, bat the Effendi
silence” Heo followed them with his remarks to the man with the gy beard
glance to the door and ssw them silently Wwho nodded oncé or twice, and them pros-
depart. “Dogs," he muttered, “let them trated himself agaln. In the meanwhile
£0. Wae can better attend (o this business Alsn felt vom Hengel's frowning
love. F searching his features keemly,
And then to Constance, “What made you bend forward and-quickly seise the
think the men inside were about to follow Stone aad put it under his gown,
yout™ quickly snd retresting toward the
“They merely moved across the foom. I side of the screen, as Alan sprang
.waé afraid they would see me. But they the Effend! and over the very head of the
cannot have gone far. It was but o fow surprised Naxir.
moments ag0.” “Drop it, Conrad,” he ecried In
ummuuumm-l “the jig is up,” and levelled his
fts edge. ‘Come, Effendl— gquondam gnest.
we've waited long enough.” u'hlh”!' =2 '
nodded. “But Madame had best mm-:mm“:."‘-.“'
3 man's throat in sheer amassment. e
“No, no, 'mw ".l_ﬂll'l mansged to control bis featsres and In
shrugged with a fatalistie afr.- ooy gty wideons coning
pleases you™; he added, “but I m* : b o0
would advise you to keep to the rear”—— eesied - SniREE
e followed Alan through the hanging _ VOn Heagel's burmus: ﬂ
dark ballway beyond. Thetr (0 stream fire dnd the solemn & :
made no sounds the the vault resounded -with = ;
tbwmmn_zv-yu ' detonstion. Alan brought ‘his automatic
paused and peered mmmh'ﬁ*},
through the curtsin to the Sagging. He struggied wpwand & =
_ Sflence within the spart- moment to look Info the fanstical eyes'of B,
ment. One of Jessup's one of the ITmams and then sank to the
M“rhﬁ ficor, uncoasclous. -
hnch; -hout'?h. | P
as
h-‘_ .,"h..."‘“‘. WMTM.H :
through opening, PASHA was through. Al
s P N the intricacies of (his Ingenious
, behind him. K problem had been tried out by
. amp, mats " andria unsil the departute of Mr. Jessur
l“‘_.”m': from the Governorat he had formulated &
room, his quick giances Fi&n more or less definite to estrap Cap-
m fts darkest (aln Conrsd von Hengal 3 :
- This consisied in part in walching the
Nostrs pom Of 3% rufiroad stations, the main roads and the
; “They have gone on. to - Discing of a large part of the forcs of his
\ ht:ﬂmmu avafiable men into the native quarter of
another entrance h:: e'm"' ‘I'Inml ml'.n. 9
somewhere.” of to play &
But Sad mhmmmuhﬂa:
. - | already  Black ‘Stone acknowledged here in Cairs
tound -mw-mmmm'ﬂmm
mﬂlmm this accomplished and a number of follow.
“m“ m_‘_ ers obtained among the wardens of the
w""h‘wm mosques of the city, anything—even a new
Effendi listeaing. Nationalist revolt In Egypt—might be as
quickly, and they siléntly CmPlished -
Hfted the cartain, while But Northby Paslia had not rounted upon
Constance, more alarmed the extraordinary rapidity of von Hengel's
than ever for Alan's MOvements. He had pot thought that the
safety as well 18 for her O¢rman could have gotten into the city
own, followed them intp Defore he had laid his snares to catch him.
~ the darkness beyond And gven given that hypothesis, the Hass-
There was a pallid glow at the end of D¢YyR Was the most carefully guarded
this corridor which, as they neared it mosgoe In Cairo, iis warden most jealous
showed a lofty room or rotunda. The Of ita traditions and sacred character. Un-
Effendi, his fingers on Jessup's arm, went less in some manner von Hengel could
slowly forward until they came to the have already gottem into ‘communicstion
n‘ﬂuom&mm.vhmmq with Abd Er-Rahhmaan, it would be some
Meﬂnﬁ-mwm &”Nbg‘ags that time ail the rami-
mmmmmmuumm:: nuzhudmbl’nmnurﬁ-vﬂ
of sflk and surrounded by a kind of cir- be upon the watch to nip the plot in the
cular screen meant to keep the holy of bud and to cateh red-handed the arch com-
bolles sacred from the touch of heedless spirator ind take his precious emblem.
fingers. And In the dim light from a lan-  Northby Pasha had already been pro-
:?hnu uv:rmt.:nq;tn.wn:.md - o S~ s
oumen
white walls of the tomb, she had tond.mju: :mwm”r:: mmmmﬁﬁ

token of warning, and they heard voices &0d Immunity.
speaking, voices which echoed with hol. Jessup had somewhat changed the of
low resonance against the vaulted roof fcer's point of view.
high overhead. The tones of one volce When he had first coms into the Gov-
were solemnly Intoned as in the ermorat he seemed quite supine and more
performance of a rite, and the voice which than half asleep. But as the interview had
answerad the first was Conrad von Hen. Proceeded Mr. Jessup had seemed to show
gel's. There were other voices, but mere 8 livelier interest in the revelstions of
E::mrl of two other men, perhaps

The Effend! was listening Intently, but,
of course, Alan and Constance understood
n::hlnl of what wds sald. They watched
t eager face of their companion. sure PR completel con-
thet what was happening upon the other ;é::._-:_ e 3 A og
side of the screen was the very thing they
had come to prevent. The Nasir knew the
secret of the Mosque of Hasaneyn—the an American girl Jessup mentioned. could
real history of the Kaba Stone; and docu- idertify the man. And if, as Northby
ments which had been brought to him were Pasha more than half suspected, Mr. Jes-
confirmation of it. Nothing else could ac- sup were less stupld than he appeared, he
count for the air of excitement in the could be made useful. But if, under Mr.
Effendi. Jessup’s leisurely guise, there was some

A inved - o motive which had -not ye{ appeared, the

Bl.n l;:m: al & whisper, "Is it full confidences of Lheir interview would

ut ou lenced him with a quick s0on maks the police off} wate of
gesture, nodding at the same time. At any rate g: ::_. ni"trl:n in (‘:—

More solemn iuloplng. “Alla hoo Akbar” .4 .néhy u-i'bd out in thh; hhl:::
G?:?' is m":“i ﬂb":;- There s no God but  ,jombic, was an object of suspicion, and

" in whic 1 of the voices joined. g0, following his usual custom In leaving
And then Conrad von Hengel's deeptones, pothing to chance he had detalled several
mk:u: el-!m‘l? while the others listened, of his best men to follow Mr. Jessup to
breaking in from time to time in. deep gQhepheards b :
emotion, with fragments of rekaha and e . SRS S

k him in sight until the h
prayers, At last von Hengel paused again il e taaty g

pointed interview upon the morrow,
as though to give importance to his utter- Thus It was that the arrival of Daoud's
ance and solemnly spoke a phrass,

assistant, Osman Khali, Iate that night,
Alan, who had been reading the Effendi’'s out of breath with runaing, caused some
face eagerly, saw him move slightly for- commotion at the Governorat and resulted
ward. He gestured to Constance to go [0 an sudience with Northby Pasha, who
back down the corridor and crept quickly

in amazement—and some Inward com-
forward behind Daoud along the sereen, punctions as to his own belated part In
The moment was tense with possibiiities, the affair—listened to what the messenger
But if Alan had thought the Effendl had DAd o say as to Mr. Jessup's extraordi-
planned to take control of the situation RrY attack upon the door of the Nazir and
after the manner of a New York police- D explanation of it.
man, he was to be disappointed, for Dacud Now fully aware of the importance of
jchose the much more subtle and Orfental (D¢ Wessage, Northby Pasha questioned
way. He rose to his foll height, Alan

following his example, and then recited

of von Hengel, for no other person, wxcept

fContinued on Next Page)

i - - i
L ) - » PR T



